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OUT»tthee>-Mtbnt»inU>«>! ! 

And trust the 111* that siuilet 
And let no doubt within the# v 
Trouble thy Joy the while! 

Seise and enjoy the present, 

, Tte all the wise ca^ do, 

Covhl it make thine more pleasant 
To know thy love were true? 

If she prove true forever. 

Can that Increase thy hlisa 
Today? Nay. thou wilt uever 
Know truer Joy thau this. 

And If she turn deceiver. 

Why should thy stroug heart grieve/ 
Weep ouly If thou grieve her. 

And die ere thou deceive. 

— Robert Bridges In New \ ork Sun. 


A WHOLE MAN. 


tuid 
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A sensitive man has no borineas on 
the desert. He will get l»rt>dded every¬ 
where. If he take offense at rough ban¬ 
ter, Lord help him when he gets into a 
mining camp. If he wear his heart 
upon his sleeve, let him steer clear *>1 
the Mexican towns and their pretty sen- 
oritas. If he would know any peace, 
let him keep away from the cattle 
range, for the cowboys’ jests are as keen 
and cutting as the spurs at their heels, 

Frank Bobbin* was beginuing to find 
* out some of these things. But if you 
gave him a whole decade he would not 

find them All out. - 

“What the boy wants is toughening, 

said Mart Selby. 

Mart was big and tough, and he saw 
no good reason why anybody but a child 
or a woman should be tender. 

“He’s a young colt that wants a Mex¬ 
ican bit shoved into his mouth, and then 
to be ridden through the cactus. 

At Lucin’s ranch the boys joked and 
irritate* 1 Bobbins, but it did not teem to 
toughen him. They cared nothing for 
whisky that didn't scratch as it went 
down, and when he put water in his 
they called him a perfect lady and 
laughed loudly. 

“Stand their joshing,** said Mart to 
Bobbins, “and you’ll get along letter. 
They’ll always make it hot for a mini 
that don’t josh hack.’’ 

“Oh, I don’t mind it,” said Bobbins, 

Iradly overdoing his effort to look un¬ 
concerned. ** 

It had been the same everywhere lie 
had been in the west. He was oue of 
those men who are never anything but 
tenderfeet He simply would not take 
men as lie found them, though they 
were perfectly willing to take him so. 

And the absurd ideas that had lodgment 
in his head! Chief among these were 
that he must have a friend —a chum— 
who should be a man after his own 
heart He hail been looking for such a 
man for two years. He picked him out 
occasionally, but he never found him to 
suit This one was not truthful, that 
one was not temperate and the other 
was not nice in his speech. There was 
something lacking in each one. 

“What I want is a whole man,” he 
sighed. “1 never could take up with 
these half made fellows. But it is not 
so easy. Even when 1 find a man that 
is temperate and intellectual he turns 
out to be selfish. What would 1 no' 
give for a whole man for a friend 
companion—a whole man! 

He would not take up with Mart 
by, though Mart saw “the young 
low” sorely needed a friend and helper, 
particularly one who would toughen 
him. He kept on looking for his made- 
to-order man, but he never seemed to 
hit upon him. Few such men as he was 
looking for are to be found within h 
thousand miles of Luein’s. In fact, at 
Lucin’s you would be at a loss, to dis¬ 
cover a single man who did not like to 
take observations at Old Ashby s cloth 
and paper ceiling through the Ixdtoui of 
t whisky glass, ami if you beard a voice 
I will give you my word of honor it was 
no cherub’s. 

One day the boys outdid all their 
little meannesses to Robbins by getting 
him hopelessly drunk. Of course it 
was no killing matter, but he had never 
been drunk before, ami lie t*»ok it very 
seriously ami resolved to leave camp 
next day. 

Mart did not like this. His heart had 
warmed toward “the young fellow,” 
and he hated to see him leave the place. 
Finally he reaolved to go with him. 

They agreed between them that they 
would not go on the range again. They 
would go prospecting for gold. 

And thus it was that they camo to 
make the journey over the desert to¬ 
ward Dead Horse gulch. Now, as every 
body in that country knows, the wealth 
of Dead Horse gulch is great, but it is 
very hard to reach. Miners* who have 
. lived out the awful heat of the alkali 
plain that lies all around the buttes 
wherein the gulch makes its gash, have 
come back with full belts, but none of 
them has ever gone a second time. 

In suggesting this journey Mart Selby 
had a double object. First, he wanted 
to toughen “the young fellow.” and 
n ex t, he wanted to enrich them both. 
Mart knew that Robbins had come out 
weat to make enough money to marry a 
nice girl who lived in Delaware, and he 
knew, too, that “the young fellow” had 
found money making very slow work. 
From Lncin’s to the great alkali plain 
lay before the buttes iu which tho 
gold was hidden was a long and toil¬ 
some jonrney. But the real work only 
began with the crossing of the alkali 

desert. . / 

White and naked lay the dead land 
before their aching eyes. The eye of 
heaven shone down with most unrelent¬ 
ing fierceness. No breath of air was 
stirring, and the whole world was to 
them as dumb as death. 

Mart had counted on the journey be¬ 
ing a hard one, but not so hard as this. 
He had not dreamed that the water 
would give out so soon, nor that the 
horses would sink dowu and die as they 

did. ’ . _ _ 

Still they staggered on, their forms, 

bent under their heavy burdens, stand¬ 
ing out sharp and raw above the white 
earth, on which their clearly defined 
shadows (ell with inky blackness. 

In cloudless, mistlees air, distance 
aeemed set at nauglit, for they traveled 
on and on toward the buttes, and yet 
it—r* to grow no 


It TU to wart oroning that they 
reached a rocky Islet In the sea of alkali, 
there, after a very bad meal of hard 
tack they fell asleep, Robbins dreaming 
of clear, cold water, drawn from marble 
fountains in crystal goblets. Tlieyoung 
man was the first to awake. The sun 
was beginning to shoot his fiery needles 
over the mountain. Robbins lifted his 
hand to mb his eyes. 

“R-r-t-s-*l” 

Then a tongue of ttarne darted to wan 
him and struck him on the palm of the 

H *My God,’* he groaned, “it’s a rattle¬ 
snake, and he’s bitten me! 

His voice seemed to awaken a hum!red 
echoes, and to these responded a hun¬ 
dred rattles. . . _, 

Selby sat up in his blanket and stared 

at him stupidly. As he made the move¬ 
ment a rattlesnake struck him in the 
face and another at his side would ha\ e 
done the same had he not thrown him* 

*elf out of reach of his deadly fangs. 

The rattles resounded on every side. 

The two men ran back to a stretch of 
gand beyond the rocks and gazed at each 
other wildly. 

“Hold still,” demanded Mart. * * Let me 

look at your bite.” 

He grasped the boy’s band. 

“Thank God, it’s not in the vein!” 

He seized his knife and quickly hol¬ 
lowed out a piece of the flesh. 

“There, hold your hand down ami let 
the blood run free, while I tie this core 
around your arm.” 

He twisted the stout cord until it cut 
into the arm. 

“Now, the whisky,** he gasped. 

“No,” said Robbins, “let me cut tho 

poison out of your wound. 

Mart held still a moment while this 

was done. , _ n . 

“Now, the whisky—quick!” cried Rob¬ 
bins. 

But Selby did not look for the bringing 
forth the flask with any light of hoi* 
in his eyes. 

“It is yours,” he said quietly. “ There 
is only enough for one, and l»arcl> that. 
“Then it is yours, Mart.” 

“No—yours.” 

“But you are the worse bitteu. lour 
face is already lieginuing to swell. 
Drink it.** 

There was anguish in the tone, as there 
was heroism in the words; but it was 
heroism of the weakly sort. He held out 
the bottle at ana’s length, while Is* 

turned his face away. 

“No, by God! It’s yours, boy!” caiue 

in firmer and more commanding tone 
from Mart Selby. “You have a mother 
and a sweetheart leu’k in the ntate'H 
Ami I—1 have nobody. There was sons 
oue once, but there ain’t nobody now- 
nobody at all.” 

In the face of this feurful teinptalioii 
Robbins felt himself weakening, lie 
grew less strong of resolution with each 
tick of the watch iu his pocket, heard 
so plainly iu tho desert stillness. W hat 
a coward he felt himself; but how 
sweet wus life! 

Was there not help to' bo had from 
some other source? He could not take 
this. The drinking of that liquid was 
tho drinking of Selby’s lile, ami that life 
meant much to him now. Here was the 
whole mail! 

His eye swept the hopeless plain. He 
looked for the “dust” of a traveler, but 
he saw uoue. The heat of the day was 
growing. He tlsnight he felt the poison 
pulsing through his veins. 

“No—uo,” lie said, sinking down ii|hiii 
the sand. And there was a pitiable 

weakness iu his toue. 

•St-lby took the bottle from his hand. 
As he did so a shade of fear arose to 
Bobbins’ face. Selby saw' it and smiled. 
The swollen face made the smile gro 
temple; but uone the less it was the suiile 
of a g*sl. He came forw’ard ami knelt 
beside the crouching form of Robbins, 
who, lying on his face, with his eyes 
shut, begged him not to think of him, 
but of himself. But the tone was grow ¬ 
ing weaker. 

The other said no word, but lifting his 
friend’s head he uncorked the liottle and 
held it to his lips. A look of remon¬ 
strance came to Robbins’ face, ami In 
raised his hand to push away the bottle 
1 Just then he glanced upward. A buz 
xard was circling about iu the clear, 
blue air. He shivered, and as the neck 
of the bottle was forced between hit* 
teeth and Selby was holding back big 
head, how could he help swallowing! 
The look of remonstrance faded alowly 
away as the liquor gurgled from th€ 
bottle. Soon it was all drained. The 
boy’s head sank to the ground and a 
heavy sleep laid hold ui>on him. 

When he awoke there lay by his side 
the body of a man with a pistol bullet 
in his head.—Frank B. Millaid in Argo 
naut. 
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Mrs. 1>. Kufffr, Mmluaa, N. Y. 

YEARS OF SICKNESS. 

Terminates in Chills and 
Colic Caused by 

CONSTIPATION 

“The Parent of all Evil.” 

Medusa, N. Y., March, 1893. 

Dk. David Kennedy : 

Dear Sir—For years I have been trou¬ 
bled with Constipation or Costiveness of 
- the bowels. I tried many remedies which 
gave me only temporary relief. Last full 
I liecnmc so disoused that i had asoicro 
attack of Cli»r$ uud Colic; 1 then de¬ 
termined l • try I)r. David Kennedy’s 
Favorite Remedy, which gave mo 
permanent relief and 
now than 1 have heonJj^_vears , 

~~ Yours respectfully, 

A1US. I). IiUOG. 


Lile Insurance Company, 

NEWARK, N. J. 

,\ M’/.l * * '’r.Hi.l.nt. 



!Wh* 1 nrl.M.i- -1 .1. .•••»• Irv hm! W-l.li.- 

l 4r( Ul4‘Tl !••** i hit-*, a elm x.nu- l».r |wr»fc 

HENRY ABBOTT & C0.,Mi?w tom* - 


GREAT REDUCTION IN 

Wall Paper. 

Archibald McAinsh, 

PAINTER AND DECORATOR, 

Paints. Oils. Glass. Kalsomhte. 
Ready Mixed Paints. Wall Paper and 
Decorations. 

492 BROAD STREET, 

Newark, N J. 

PAISLEYS, 

397 6th Ave. 

Bet. 24th & 25th Sts. N. Y. 


ANHH,<Wiirtn‘l I- 

l.miiUTN*. N. M “““' MU * . 4 r,.:iM.iwt.«> 

... 3 t &46,7M.Uf> 

Si'^* * * * * * il] st ‘imlrtr*I. 

“'aSTto*JTSSSSihIb-Lf 

Al~.luu.ly Arturs.- 

in IsKop ..apse th« ;’,r y r , 

*"■»<’» ** “* .. . 

u l~^.l in uxuSnuBe. 1N(H ,N- 

Aflnr llie ‘ >*'“ , , |„ u ,iitionHl fraud; 

r. nrftor. '*• 

M.(t A N s nr.* V ” *vnju<i '’awlln' 

V 1 * i» w """.'“” ly " l “"' 

ESTABLISHED IS4-1. 

JOSEPH B. HARVEY, 

Tin, Sheet Iron, and Copper Worker, 

Roofing, Leaders, and Tin Ware, 

plumbing and gas fitting 

Pumps. Ranges,' 

Hot-Air Furnaces. 

PARLOR, OFFICE, AND COOK ST0YF.S, 

PAINTERS’ SUPPLIES, 
Paints, Oils, Putty, &c., &c. 

BLOOMFIELD AVE., near Centre. 

BALDWIN’S 

Montclair, Bloomfield & 
Newark Express. 

. ‘20* Market St.. Newark. 
Ofleeft: J. G. Crane Noli, Montclair 
( Dodd's Livery Staldes, Bl’tield 

Furniture and Pianos Moved with Care. 

Heavy Hauling and Carting 
of all Descriptions. 

Ord«-rs l*y mall *»r •••« |»n*in|»lly atu*nd 

im |L at all times, imd AHtUfa* tM‘ guarantee*! 
TEI.KIMIONK NO. 24. |tl.uuMKlKI.D 


HUMPHREYS* 

iiuaMiiMtii' huri'lfln juv HeleuUlleally »n*l 

Jtfun?TSS2W »KHK. u.-l L-r years lu 

LriTih-*- ami f«»r uv»*c tlilrty yearn by the 

B^AuhSTttow Km.ya. 

!|Ty'run•'Ith<Hit UnigginK. 

£'Iriilrm amt are in fact ami W Ibe 8o»rrrk<« 

Sriurdirx of «h* MorM._ 

garor rmritAi. *’* **•• .. 

■ _ |i>frnti i\*nge«tu*iui. Inflammation.. • •» 

•• \\ orma. Wonn Kever. Won* folk*. 

3 Terlking | l^dk*. Crying, Wakefulnm 

!| Diarrkra. of Chlklrrn or .. 'ii 

•) (‘•■gka, t'okl*. Bro*cWII» .. 

S Neuralgia. To*>«haob*\Kaceaebe..*ZA 

u Heudurhea, Sk-k Hea»la«-be. Vertigo.. 

III-l>yap«*pula. HlHoomeua,O«wUpatk»n. 

| | —Supprrwaed or Palatal Periodu .. 

Hiten, TuO Pr«>fm»e 1‘erkid*.*X*» 

I ;J - Croup. UrrwilllW Hoarsen*’*.JJ 

I | Sail Kkeum. EryalpelawKmptloni.. ,‘M 

|,V KhramalUa. Itbeumatk-Paiu*. 

■ (» AUlarla. CbllU. Fever and Ague. 

17- Pi leu. Blind or Bleeding ...^. 

-Catarrh, lnftaroao. Cold In the Head. .’25 

*20 \\ hooping .. 

•27 —Kiduejr l>iue*ueu. •••* 

tfS-Nrrvoua DrbilUy....-..-■•OOP 

30 -Urinary Weaknea«» Wotting Bed.. 

H. 4.1 hy «*r to-nl vn rn-»lpl ol 

|m nu.MMU’ Uu.nu U.ll-M* ►»««• 

gtnriiKiLVti* gro.eo.. inmiwinwHt., wicw you. 

SPECI FICS. 


Consolidation Sale 

We are going to reduce our two stocks of 

BEDDING, IRON BEDSTEADS, 

593 and 693 BROAD STREET, 

IN ORDER TO GET THEM IN ONE STORE. 


T„|„ means that u— 1- • /»r «e Kave .ml tl.tr., 

to do It in. an.I I ...til 1'la.oa are ovitHowiur wltU 


tin 


WE IUST COMEISE 


In order to accomplish this result by July I. 


Bargains! 



^ . I n l.intr lbtt (if cut priecH. but are going to invite 

Wax . 1 . 111*1 hroiMib^ tc punli^li ^ iihl i . 

yoi» to UM.k o,! r p«ni* **v.r, <aun,>i»n) .|iiallties aud tat U.o K*— 

selves. * J ‘ * * 

Twenty Thousand Dollars’worth of goods 
to be reduced to Ten Thousand Dollars’ worth 

by July I. 

Whan wo will cloan our Itranrh St.ire at *'»9S l!n«ui Straal. ami in the future 
eondiiet ••nr bunlness entirely froui 

HEADQUARTERS, 


J.C 



HO 


Renovating still done in our usual best style at the 
regular low rate of IO cents per pound. New ticks 

furnished. ! w 




l PECULATE THE 

: STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS 

• AND 


A Lucky Fellow. 

Mr*. Jinks—What do you think? A 
thief shot at Mrs. Bingle while she was 
sitting in her room, and the bullet 
lodged in a ball of yarn whieh she was 
winding. 

Mr. Jinks—Well! well! Bingle is a 
lucky fellow, isn’t he? 

Mrs. Jinks—I should say he was. 

Mr. Jinks—Yes, indeed. He has a 
wife who dams stockings.—New York 
Weekly. . | _ 


Iu Fite Min 

a knife that his papa had 


Summer Shoes, 

Latest Styles, 

in | 

Russia Leather 

Russet, etc. 

for 

Tennis, Boating, Seaside 

and Mountain wear 
at 

Popular Prices. 
BUY 

BEST QUALITY 

LEHIGH GOAL 1 
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Thomas B. Baxter, 

Real Estate and Insurance Broker, 

Glen Ridge and Bloomlield Property 
a Specialty. 

Special Attentibn to Care and 
Management of Real Estate. 

Money to Loin on Bond and Mortgage. 

Ajtcnl lor all First-Class Fire in¬ 
surance Companies. 

commissioner of deeds 
and notary public. 

tea*— • 

No. 273 Glenwood Avenue, opp. D., L. & W. Station 

BUY, YOUR 



PURIFY THE BLOOD. 

A RELIABLE REMEDY FOR • 

l»dlgr«tl«». UIIIomo***. • 

patlan. ll),pop«lit, ('krvoli' U»fr Trwklf*, ^ 
lHsxln<~. Bud «’.»■» pit*\l«». • 

OlfeMlve Ilremtk, and all 4U»rUer* mt Ike • 
htoMui k. I.lver and llnwrl*. • 

UIimuih IkhakNi contain notkiap lojurjooi* t® ^ 
the most ddicotc «nwillull<*. I kaejaatto take, ^ 
vufn, effectual. Ulve ImiMOlata fNleT. • 

Hoi,I hy druggists. A trial IndWe s>*nt by uudl ^ 

• on ivaviilt of 15 centa. Addresa • 

• THE ripans chemical CO. { 

• 10 81H0C* 8TKKKT, NKW YORK CITY. ^ 


COAL 



WOOD 


AT 


Scientific America* 
Agency for 



GILBERT 0 TAYLOR'S. 

YARDS. FOOT OF BEACH STREET. 

Office at Japica D. Cooper’s, No. 25 BitmuI Street, Bloomfield, N J. 

Telephone No. 87 B. 


T 


Tho HARDEST and Best Prepared 
LEHIGH COAL In the Market, j] 

FOR SALE BY 


Ted had __ _ _ 

given him. With a knowing look 
grandma said, “It is only a matter of 

time for him to cut himself.” In just i — 

five minutes Ted came in holding his (Mtou MlllTilY & Soil, 
hands behind him, and said, “Grandma, ^ if 1111 1 

it is not a very bad cnL**—Babyhood. Yard foot of Fremont St. 

,t • -FI, I Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

A Way ef . I Well screened and delivered Iu good 

A lady stood hanging on the strap of I ~ 

• .tree, car, wlmaawcrkmaa to the far ordar at tbe lowe8t mftrket i ,rloes - v 1 
corner arose and politely offered her a 
seat. “I thank yon,” she said in a very 
sweet tone, “but 1 dislike to deprive the 
ouly gentleman in the car of a seat.”— 

Continent. 


CAVEATS, 

T TSAOE MARKS. 
DESIGN PATENTS 
_ COPYRIGHTS, ate. 

Far Information and free Handbook write to 
MUNN A iX> n 3 R 1 Broadway, N*w York. 
Oldest bureau for aeourlng patents In America. 
Kvery patent taken oat by us Is bfoaffkt before 
the public by a notice given free of charge In the 

Scientific Hmrncan 

largest drenlatlon of any adentifle paper In the 
world. Splendidly tlhwtrated. No inteUlMOt 
n. ui should be without It. Weekly, * 3 .(Hi a 
yynr; » 1 .M Hlr montlis. Addn»M MtlNN i. CO^ 
F11t1.1a1ntK8.asl Broadway. New Yitrk. 


FRANK L. O’BRIEN, 

PLUMBER and GAB FITTER. 

* j I a 

JOBBING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. ALL WORK GUARANTEED. 

39 Willow Street, Watsessing- 

estimates cheerfully furnished. 


A Poor Affair. 

Little Boy—Mamma, that new piano 
lamp you bought is a reg’lar cheat, an 
you oughter send it back. 

Mamma—Why so, my cherub? 

Little Boy—Quick as I went to playin 
‘Statue of Liberty** it fell over an broke. 
‘-Good News. 


GEORGE W. WAY, 

Harness Maker, 

No. 21 Broad Street. 

Hand-Made Harness my Specially 


Repairing done 
patch. 




Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat-' 
ent business conducted for Moocaavc Fees. ' 
Oua Office is Opposite u. ». Patent Office* 
and we can secure patent iu Itaa time those * 

remote from Washington. J 

Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip- < 
lion. We advise, if patentable or not, free of ( 
charge. Our fee nbtsdue till patent la secured. J 
A Pamphlet, “Hot* to Obtain Patents,” with i 
cost of same in the U. S. and foreign countries 
•ent free. Address, 

J A.SNOWdtCO. 

. PATENT OFFICE, WASHINGTON. D. C. 

ammmAAAAAA/amjWmAmAAA a a. a a a a 


FRANK W1SSNER, 

Sanitary Plumber, Steam and 
Gas Fitter, 

Tin, Copper, aid Sheet-Iron Worker, 

Stoves, Ranges, Heaters, Por¬ 
table and Brick-Set Fur¬ 
naces, &c., dtc., 

BLOOMFIELD AVENUE. 

lobbing promptly attended to. 
cbeeEtttlly given. 


MASONRY. 

TILE HEARTHS and FACINGS. B* 1 
TATION STONE WALKS aud FLtH‘B* H 
i and GENERAL JOBBING 
l>one In Ftret-ClM. Wanner l.j 

A. W. BALDWIN, 

P. O. Box 223, BloomfiKLP. N •• 


V. 1. M. 

Insures Perfect Fitting Shirt* 

Van Ness 

437 Broad SL, Newark, 
opp. m. k a a a 


N 


Thomas[ M*Jryniski 
3()9 Si)uth^4tfi Street 
Fulton New York 
13069 












































































































